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g ITHIN a few days the fa-

mous porirait of Theodosia

Burr Alston has boen hunsg

In ithe Hall of History of

North Carelina, thus giving officlal

recognition, If Indeed  such ware re.

quired, 1o the traglc romance which has

long attached to this painting. In the

prominence of the people concerned In

this strange old tale, in the mystery of

their end and the curious fatality by

which the story dame to light, point

by point, half a century later, the trag-

ody has soarcely its counterpart in flo-
tion.

Theodonia Burr Alston, the daughter
of Aaron Burr, a famous beauty of her
day, was lost at sea early In the last
eéntury. The ship on which she had
set #nil Trom Georgetown, Boulh Caro-
lina, bound for New York, with a large
erew and many passengers, disappeared,
laving no single surviver or sign of
wratkage. For fiIfty vears the mystery
was unexplained. By the merest chance
after all thess yeara, the grewsome
story finally came to be told, It was
learned that the ship carrylng Aaron
Burr's daughter had been captured by
pirates, that the entire ship's company
had been forced to walk the plank, and
even the detalls of the death of Theo-
dosia Alston came to be described
Thers were no survivors, but by a curi-
ous chance, which defies all the laws
of probability, a relle of the tragedy,
the portrait of Mra. Alston, was saved
The pailnting was oarried on the Il
fated ship and was a witness 1o the
horrors of the pirates’ capture,

The Vandeile Portrait.

The portralt of Mrs Alston s be-
lieved to have been painted by Vandelle,
a protegs of Aaron Burr. It is knowp
that Vandelle recelved a commission
from Burr to paint his daughter Theo-
doala’'s portrait in 1802

The painting came to light in the
summer of 1869, when 1t was discovered
in the hut of a Asherman on the coast
of North Carolina,  The Hitle hut was
far away from any town or habitation,
on A particularly lonsly streteh of beael
known as Nag's Head. The reputation

ende to

prove that

Aaron Burrs daughter
waes made to walk the

plank by Lafittes.crew.

of Nag's Head Is of course familiar.
The name was given it 150 years agn.
This reach of shore is covered with
sand dunes, In msome Instances half a
mile in length and 60 feet In width,
which offer remarkable (facllitles for
copcealment A dangerous reef, llkely
to prove fatal to any ship whieh might
venlure inshore, extends out Trom this
bexch a considerable @distanoe.

The formation plays an Important
part in the old tales which are still told
of this region. In the early days, so
the astories run, the people who Iived
along this shore preyed on the wrecks
of ships which they lured ashore to
cartain destruction. 1t was common,
If the only legends are to be credited, to
decalve Lthe ships with false lights and
then quietly await the reward of surh
enterprise. A lighted lantern was tied
to a neck of a horse And iis logas woull
be hobbled to make it llmp “and, of
course, restrict Its speed. The horse
in stumbling over the Irregular sand
dunes, would naturally cause thes light
he earried to bob up and down violentlsy
much as would a light upon a ship at
[

It was in this lonely region that the
painting of Anron Burr's daughter way
discoverad s0o many yeéars after the dis-
appearance of the ship. In the summer
of 1849 Dr. W, G. Pool, & prominent
physician of North Carolina, chanced to
¥pend the summer at Nag's Head, and
during his hollday was called upon to
attend an old woman named Mann. Thir
woman was nearly 70 years old, and
had spent her entire life on this streteh
of beach.

In all her life, it appeared, ahe had
never before been attended by & physi-
clan nor had any one me the outside
world ever entered her curious old
home. Dr. Pool was successful in treat
ing his patient after many visits. His
patient was very grateful and offered
to give him anything In her possession
In 1leu of a fes, axcept money,; since sh~
was almost destitute. The dootor made
no charge for his services.

During his visits Dr. Pool had noticed
with astonlahment an excellent portral*
in olls, beautifully framed, hanging on
the walls of this little hut, in stiriking
contrast to the extreme poverty of the
Tooms. — He naked many questions as-Lo
its history, but the old woman would
kay wmothing: about . Pinally, In her
grratitude for her recovery, the old wo-
man told the atoryof thes painting, and
one day, when the doctor's little girl
visited her, she actually presanted the
pleture to her. The portralt was aftec-
ward |dentified as that of Mrs. Theo-
dosin Burr Alston, Tt Is due to the
courteay of Dr. Pool's daughter, now
Mrs. John P, Overman, that the painting
has within the last few days been
loaned to the Hall of History of North
Carolina. -

The painting
olf woman's
yenrs, Just

had been
posscsnion for
how many whe did
not know. ®She was a young gir
when it had come ashors at Nag's
Head. The ship which brought it, ahe
sald, had come ashore with all her salln
sot, gulded by the merest chance. Bhe
wan quickly boarded by the wretkers,
who found her entirely desarted, with

the
many

in
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her tiller lashed down. Tn her cabin
the dinner tables were found as if for a
moal. The beds were mot made up In
the staterooms, The floors ‘were Iit-
tered With & curious disarray of trunks
broken open, with their contents scat-
tered In all directions. There was no
blood about the vesael to Indicate a
fight. no bodlea, no signs ‘of a violent
encounter. To the experlenced eyes of
the wrecksrs, however, the story of the
deserted ship was as clear as print. In
the tables met for a meal and so sudden-
1y interrupted they could ses that the
ahip had been surprised. In the trunkas
hroken open and the seattered clothing
they saw the work of pirates,

Ship's Company Walked the Plank.

The absence of any sign of struggle
showed that the ship's company must
have met death by walking the plank.
The tiller firmly lashed down, the wsalls
set to every breese agaln Indicated the
drunken fancy of thossa who had cap-
tured, looted and deserted her. The old
woman who recalled this strange tale

could not fix the year of the wreck,

TheodoSia Burr Alston

to be
measured by years, during which the

80 that the interval, probably
deserted nhip tacked almlesaly about
tho seas will.never be known,

One of the wrockers to board the
Bhip at Nag’'s Head, a man named Til-
lett, collected a few plecea of old finery
from the cabin foors and curried ther
ashore to, give thom to His sweetheart
Out of 1‘!. wreckage he pleked up n
#llk dress, & vase, n laoa shawl, o bunch
of wax flowers and a painting. Shortly
afterward he married the girl, The
poverty-stricken old woman in the de-
serted hut at Npg's Hend whom Dr.
Pool treated had preserved thias painting
with Its frame for half a century.

For many years this painting has
bean an object of great curlesity to
people from all parts of ths country.
Many have mada the trip to Ellzabeth
City, where it has been exhibited, in the
hope of identifying It Amo these
visitors have been several members of
the Burr family, and these have stated
thelr full balief that the painting s
certainly the portrait of the {ll-fated
Theodosin. Several friends of the fam-
iy have ?nda the trip from New York

to see the painting, and among them aill
there ham been no dissentl volee. The
lat of those who have ldéntified it is
too, long to repeat here,

Borne to Shore on Old Ship.

The actual story of the tragedy was
not told until many years after all hope
of news of the lost ship had been given
over. Tho strange seque] to the roman-
tie story of the painting wag gained
from the deathbed confemsion of an old
pirats who died In a poorhouss in Mich-
lgan many yoears after these tragio
scenss. Mo had been hatunted all bis
life by the memory of It It was/act-
ually by his own hands that Aaron
Burr's daughler was drowned.

In his early life this man had been
one of the Lafitte gang, and had taken
part in many dJdesperate attacks. The
pirate ship on which he salled sighted
a vesssl one day during a crulse near
the coast of North Carolina and gave
ohnse. ‘l‘har_rtmlr overtook her, en-
countered- Jittle resistance, and finally
boarded her. The prize was found to
carry & valushble cargo and many pas-

sengors. The pirates helped themselves,
breaking open trunks and looting every
possible hiding place for treasure. Tha
death of every man. and woman on
board was decided to be necessary, for
fear that should by any chance one es-
cape thers would be evidence against
them. This was sccomplished In the
simplest manner by forcing them all to
walk the planik.

The old pirate was hardened to suech
aights, yet the death of Theodosia made
8o vivid an Improssion upon him that
It was always before him. Her beauty
and doubtiess her bresding contrasted
with the rest. The old pirate described
the scene In detall, He had been
haunted all NN 1Ifs BF the beautiful
face of this woman, with its expression
of agony as she stood for a momant
on the plank facing her dsath. When
the last of the passengers had gona
the mhip 'was abandoned, her tillsr was
lashed down and she was set adrift with
all salls set. After years of aimloss
drifting on & thousand differsnt tacks
she carried this ocurfous old portralt ta
A place of aafety,

Love Oﬂens Heavens lo Repenlant Sinner

LA

By Count Leo Tolstol
MAN oncd livea

1o hecome

A

did not repent. But when death
it herr e o

=
ril]
years old and spent his whole |
life ln nin. And he took sk and | You not hear his teaching from his own

The man pleaded: *“Oh, Saint Peter,
take pity on me; think of the weakneas
of man and- the eharity of God. Were
vyou not one of Christ's disciples, and dld

lipa? Think of how sad he felt when

- e
O Lord, forgive me aa fhou forgave |and he found you sleeping three times,

the robber the

Soarcely had he pronounced these words
when hix soul left his body., The soul of
the slaner had learned to love God and,
believing in his goodness, came 1o the
dnors of paradise, where it knocked and
nskad to be let In

an croee. "’

Andl the sou! heard a voics behind the |

oy > 4 |
Who knocks at the lafter & whils &é

| door

tlomed door asking:
doors of paradise? And what good deeds
han this man performed while he was
allve?

And the vbice of the recording angel
told of all the sinful deeds he had done
and could may thing _in his favor

Then oried t volee Trom behind the
door: "Binners oannot get into heaven
e away frem hore!™

And the man replisd: “My Master,
I hkoar your volcs but I do not mee your
Lo and go not know yolr name.”

g i "] am Baint

| becaunas your eyes were haavy,

| erowed and you

Think
of how you degled that you knew any-
thing of him when he was led before
Cajaphas. And think of how the ocock
went away and oried
bitterly.”

Then the wvoice
mlent
BRut

behind the door grew
the sinner astood long there and
again knocked At the

And from behind the door agaln eama
Ancther voloe and sald: “Who s this
man and how @@ he' spend his 1ife on
earth ™

Then the voice of the recording angel
repeated once more all the evil things
the sinner had done and did not mention
any good deods. "

Then the volee behind the door sald:
“Oo wway from here; sinners like you
eannhot be allowed te llve with us In
paradine.”, -

Then the sinner said: “Master, I hear

you voles but § do mot see your face
and I do not know your name.”

And the voles replied: T am the King
David.”

But the sinner dud not yet give up hope,
went closer to the door and sald: "Take
pity on me, ON, KIME D&V, ramembar |
the wenkness of man and the charity of
God; God loved you and elovated you
abhove all men, You had everything—a
kingdom, glory, wealth, wives and chil-
dren; but when you [from the roof of
your palace saw the wife of a poor man,
a sinful thought conquered and you took
the wife away while you senf her hus-
band to be killed in war. You, who were
so rich took everything away from one
who was poor and had him killed. That
In just what 1 have done, And then think
how you regretted il and sald: *I con-
fesn my pguilt and repent. Thus It Js
nlso with me, and therefore you should
not Jeave me outside’

The voics behind the door could reply
nothing. . d

Again the sinner stood walting, but
oncea he took courage and aaked to be
let Into heaven,

And from Wbehind the door came a
third voles which asked: "““Who Is thia
man and.bhow did he live on earth?®™
Thae volce of the recording angel for the

third time read off =il his evil desds
and did not mention a single charitable
one.

And the wvoles from behind ths door
sald: "o away from here. Binners like
you ot be allowed to enter.”

Then the sinner replled: “I hear your
voles, but I do not ses your face and I
do npt know your name.

The volce repMed: 1 am John, favorite
discipls of Christ.”

=—=Then e e
“Now 1 am nsure that I shall be ad-

mitted. Baint Peter and Dwuvid will let
me In becauss they know ths woakness
of man and the charity of God. But you
will admit me becauss In you Is true
love. Did not you, John, write In your
book that God la love and that he who
does not love does not know God. Did
not also when you grew old and were
too feeble to preach any longer say to
your followers: Hrethran, love one an-
othar. How can ‘you then now hats me
and drive me away from here?! You
must sither act agninst your own teach-
inge or you must love me and let me
g0 Into Heaven.'

And the door aof paradise opened and
John ook the repentant sinner into his
arms and led him Into heaven.

A Suspieiom.
The Norwegians are Insisting that
King Haakon shall be anointed with oll
2t his coronstion. Do we see John D.'s

fine Italian hand in tals?

Man With Dagger Fighls Huge Leopard

R°'R B
From the London Tribune,

ABU JOTINDRA NATH MUKER-
JEE, a shorthand writer In the
financial department of the Ben-
- > 1&g
his home In Kays, near Kustea. OB
tha morning of the I6th Instant there
WaAS & great panie among the quliet vil-
lagers, as the story got abroad that a
huge leopard killed some head of eattle
and injured a child overnight mnd was
hiding in a shrub within a mile of the

village. |
The young man prompily got up a
party to rid the nélghborhoed of the
pest. The entire party could muster
only one gun—a more or less useless
breschloader—betiween them all. This
preciotls weapon Jotindra gave fo a
cousin who, though reputed- to be &
good shot, was of 1 robust bulld, and
wos, therefors, less llkely to be able to
give & good accédunt of himself without
the ald of firearma, Ha himwself was
armod only with a lathl and a Nepalese
kukri. The villagers beat the patch of
phrub for half an hour when out
bounded a formidable-looking antmal In
prima co fon and with a beautiful
skin. He r tackled ane of the

villagers, who, however, made good his
sscape unhurt,

The only gun, was 100 yiArds sway
and from this distance Jotindra's cousin
took a difficult shot, which hit the
-anfmal on the neck, but the bullet
glanced off without doing more serious
domage than a akin wound. The thor-
oughly roused animal now charged Jo-
tindra, who, however, stood firm to re-
ooive the rapidly advancing mass of
blaok and yellow, As the animal sprang
on to him he nimbly jumped to one
side and dellversd an ugly gash on one
side of the animal's head, followed by a
rapid succession of cuts on the stomach
and chest, The animal roared and bit
and olawed ths left arm of the sports-
man,” who throttied him with the right
and shook him off with such force ]
::n animal lost {ts balance and rollad en

L.}

Jotindra promptly took advantage of
the situation and planted his right foot
on the animal's belly, thus pinning him
down on the ground while he ralned
viclous thrusts with the dagger all over
the brute’'s body. “Although badly
wounded the animal had still plenty of
fight left In him, and eraning and wrig-
gling his neck he was ahla to plant his
fangs into the L thigh just abeve

the knascap, whila the doadly olaws
were incessamtly at work on other parts
of the youlh's body.

Jotindra's. dagger came Inlo play
skulleap through the brain, The boast
then let go his bite and Iny writhing in
death agony on the ground, but yet im-
potently snapping - fis  jaws together
every now and again at (ts assaflant,
who TinAlly thrust his degger into the
throat. With one mighty snap the
benst held the bisde fn He Jaws and
axpired. It was A job to releass the
dagger from the grip of the fangs of the
dend leopard. The spectators were hor-
rified and held spelibound by the sight,
no much so that not a finger was raised
to assist Jotindra in his unequal fight,
The leopard moeasured seven fest from
tip to tip and was & magnificont speoi-
mon of his Kind,

Jotindra In & dark complexionsd youth
of 24 or 05, tall, sinewy and well built,
Hia soft, boyish face, Brahminfoal
knot Apnd neckiaoe give no ipdion-
Ltlon  of ‘'hia dauntieas conrnge. The
rayars and best wishes of the-entire

leme nation will be with the young

here, nawn of whose com ole recovery °
.Iﬂ;hmm’l :




